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the name of Chameleon ; and what is singular, this
man, like our European dandies, was in the habit
of scenting himself.

The transition from the male to the female sex,
through the intermediate species of Macaroni, is
easy, if not natural; and I shall indulge my own
particular feelings and partialities in entering upon
that part of my observations which relates more
exclusively to the fairer and softer portion of this
aboriginal people. The infinite modifications of
person, mind, and manners, exhibited by the sex
in the different grades of society throughout the
world, whether formed by the influences of climate,
government, or education, present a most interest-
ing subject to the speculative observer of human
nature : and to one who, from early life, both by
profession and inclination, a traveller, has wan-
dered under every temperature of our eastern
hemisphere, who has studied and admired the sex
under every variety of character, no wonder that
the contemplation of woman, as nature left her, in-
artificial, unsophisticated, simple, barbarous, and
unadorned, should seem fraught with peculiar in-
terest. Are there any who imagine that my loss
of eye-sight must necessarily deny me the enjoy-
ment of such contemplations ? How much more
do I pity the mental darkness which could give
rise to such an error, than they can pity my per-
sonal calamity! The feelings and sympathies
which pervade my breast, when in the presence of